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Summary: He is like the ocean. Eyes like ocean depths, hair 
like the gentle waves. yet what was his lips? Jenna wants to 
find out. Jenna x Alex drabble. | think... short. Very short... 


*Chapter 1*: Ocean 


Warning: may contain a lot of spelling errors... And 
grammars... 


Disclaimer: nope. Not now, not ever. 


Ocean 


His hair was like the ocean, flowing as the gentle waves 
when the wind blew. 


His skin was smooth and pale as the warm sand in the 
beach. 


His voice was the soothing water, so cold and harsh, yet it 
could cheer her up on her worse days. 


His eyes are like the ocean depths. Cold, dark and filled with 
mystery. Whenever he stared at her, she could clearly 
imagine herself sinking to the bottom of the ocean, were she 
was all alone in the darkness and grief. Yet she just smiled. 
Not because of the cold, not because of the darkness, not 
because of the grief. But to tell him, to take his sorrow back 
into his hands again. 


Yet what was his lips? She have always wondered. Are they 
salty like the ocean? Or are they warm as the sun? Or are 
they as cold as his heart? 


That gave her annother question. What was his heart? Was it 
cold was ice? 


If so, she wished to melt the ice around his heart. Maybe it 
was impossible, maybe it was very easy. Maybe it was just 
going to be as easy as to give hima kiss. 


That made her wander back to the first question. What was 
his lips like? 


She've always wanted to find out. 


Jenna stared at Alex who were asleep in the chair. He looks 
so peaceful. Maybe he was dreaming? Of what, she 
wondered. 


Slowly she crept closer to him, as if she expected herself to 
be able to mind read him when she was this close. But she 
didn't get any wiser. Jenna stayed in her position in awhile, 
inspecting Alex's face. How different he looked when he was 
asleep... He looked so cute. 


Jenna closed her eyes and slowly leaned forward, wondering 
if they were wether warm or cold. Or how they tasted like. 
Slowly she kissed him on the lips. Not those passionate and 
long ones. Just a little peck. 


And they were, indeed, cold as ice. 
The End (?) 


The ending sucks, | Know. But I really didn't know how to 
finish this crap in other ways. Not a really big fan of 
JennaxAlex. But.. | guess | just wanted to try it out once... 


thank you for your time. 


